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I wandered one day ina 
lost land and felt a 
tremor. Quickly, I grabbed 
hold of the nearest 
boulder to steady myself. 
Dust ew up around me, 
the sun blocked out. My 
nose twisted in 

it wrinkled from the dust 
and, oh, a strange smell. 
I coughed. A pungent, 
decaying odor leaked into 
the air from a dark hole 
near me. I strained to 
look, but the hole 
sparkled and hurt my 
eyes. Then there was a 
cash, and I closed my 
eyes. 


When I opened my eyes 
before me stood a 
beautiful woman. A woman 
of dark skin and clear 
blue eyes. I lifted my 
head and my jaw dropped 
in awe. The nasty odor 
changed to the sweet 
smell of violets. Tears 
filled her eyes as she 
opened her arms toward 
me as if to greet me. 
Her red lips parted 
slightly as if she would 
speak, then closed ina 
smile. She nodded and 
lowered her arms. 


I felt a tingling on the 


back of my neck and did 
not know if it was 

because of the beautiful 
lady's presence or 
something else. I tried to 
look deep into her 

eyes and tried to speak, 
but my throat was 

swollen from the dust. 


Then, her eyes looked 
towards the sparkling hole 
and her lips formed a 
frown as steam came out 
with a ghostly presence 

of some kind. The 

presence ascended from 

the hole and turned in 

her direction without 
paying any attention to 
me. It spoke a strange 
word which I could not 
hear clearly. Then, the 
woman screamed an awful, 
blood curdling scream. She 
fell to the ground and 
vanished in a shimmer. 


I was severely shaken as 
the ghostly presence 
turned to me. I cowered 
behind the boulder, but it 
drew closer. I was 
compelled to rise as if 
the presence controlled 
me. I could not move my 
legs nor arms as the 
presence approached. Fear 
struck into my heart and 
soul. 


The ghostly presence 

made a gesture over my 
forehead, said strange 
words which sounded like 
"Atra Sopor". I quivered 
before the presence, 

tears thrust forth from 

my eyes, and I fell behind 


the boulder. The presence 
stood over me. I looked 
up and saw the most 
strange sight of my life. 
A moon. Then I passed 
out. 


